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BYNOPEIS, Ika fronted thistlew, a mouth us I
made with one gulek kulfeslash and
» ¥ Pasas ¢ hend nonrly bald, set an & heck that
J L would not bhave diggqualified & year
) 1 ling ox

iaryy | . On this particular morning neither
the malor sor the dodtor wns In evl
1 ! i lnew, the furmer having gons  out
aurly, and the Istter belng ab the mo
I it moent In ik oMee, an the bhrassy huzz
e '{'.’"-'l". '.' e e Vi (i | 0f W telephone from time to Uine an
Bna by " wather, Mrs 1 b rid werinesd I'wg of the green wiocker
nmat the mijie Vallant's s nd A were in agltant commotion Mra Ma

Bamyoon wnd Valiane foug W o nwon of Mis Napoleon Giftord
with woede and croepers and 1 \ 1 wah saving In her cumtomary Halies
by A 1 B Sl gLy The broad “a" which lest a duleot
s murprined by n fox huntiy aofipess 1o the specch of her hosters
“l:‘lllll-l-‘- ik .I..:..'l., hr ;-‘ﬂ'l"l ‘r' wis woorned by Mra 'oly, her r-.\_!l
fuary o the cornered fox a'e' belng ns parrow pe the peedle
el throngh which the rich man reachies
CHAPTER Xl.—Contlnued. heaven ) We eame here from Hich-
“Wonders will " never censo!' snld | mond when | was & bride—that's
the young wman  eanlly, shrugeing. | twenty-one  yenrn hgo—and  Damory
“Well, our quarry Is here somewhers, | Court waw forsaken then. And think
From the way the dogn aet | should | what & eondition the hooss must be In
say ho's bolted Into the house. With | now!  Cared for by un agent who

your permisslon 't take one of thein
o and wee He stooped and shapped
& lonsh on a dog-eollar

“I'm really vory sorey,” sald Vallant,
“but I'm Yiving ln it nt present,”

The vdge of & smile lified the eare
fully truined mustache over the
other's white teeth, It had the per
fectly courteons alr of msaying, "Of
cogrne, If you aay mo.  Hut have culled DevilJohn Vallait a gen

Vallant turned, with a gonturs that | tjeman® W hy, ho earned the name
Included all, "It you care to dismount | by the dreadful things he did My
and rest,” he sald, "1 shall be honored, | grapdfather used to say that when' his
though l'm afratd 1 can't offer you | wife lay slok—he I,M..{i her, you Know
such hospitality as I should wish.” | —he :

The Judge r.lm d hin brond soft hat. | nis houndw fullery after Wim under
“Thank you, sir,” he sald, with & soft | her windows, Thon that ghastly story
accent that delightfully digdained the | o the sluve he pressed to death in the

COthee vyery
York
tht!"

I'm glnd n Vallant Is to occupy 1"
remnrked Mra Mason In her sweet
Aute-like voles, "It
¥ee any one elas there, Por after all,
the Vallants were u«nll-mun

Mrs, (Giford sniffed "Would you

other season from New
Trust & man to do work ke

letter v, "But wo musto't Intrude hogshenad of tohacco
any further. As you know, of course, "I know,"” aoquiosced Mra, Mason
the place hns been uninhablted for | He wan & eruel man and wicked, too

any sumber of yours, god we had no
fdea It wan to acquire a tenant,  You | the South the test of a gentlemun has
will overiook our rlding through, || never been what he does, but who he
hope.  U'm afrald the pelghborhood | {y  put his grandson,
bas got used to conuldering this & wert | who lived wt Damory (lourt thirty
of no-man’s land.  IUs a pleasure t0 | yonrs ugo, wasn't his type at all, He

Yot of course he was s gentloman, In

know that the Court I8 to be re | wua only twentyive when the duel
elaimed, gir, Come along, Chilly,” he | geeurred.”
edded.  "Our fox has n burrow under

“He must have been brilllant,” sald
the visltor, “to bhave founded that
great corporation, It's a pity the son
didn’t take after him. Have you seen
the pupers lately? It seems  that
though he was to blame for the wreek-
Ing of the concern they can't do any-

the house, | reckon—hang (he cunning
Uttle devil!™

He waved hils hat at the porch and
turned his horse down the path, side
Oy side with the golden chestout
After them trooped the others, horses
walking wearlly, riders talking In low

thing to bhim, Bome techuleality |
wolces, the girls turning often to send the law. 1 .“wu':: l'|._,“' ,;I; nmiu ,‘[,:
swift birdlike glances behind them | 0y ooy vnough they can't eonviet

to where the strulght masculine Agure
still stood with the yellow sunshine on
his fuce, They Ald not leap the wall
this time, but Med decorously through
the swinging gate to the Hed 1toad

bl of nuything. Why he should sud
donly make up his mind to come down
here 1 can’t see, With that old af
fulr of his father's behind him, 1
shonld think ho'd prefer Patagonia”

Then, an the T , w Yo
Then, h"u;":unl“l:ln I;t.ﬂ;: \Tl‘lf\ Ill I take i1, then, wmadam,” Doctor
£ " atiant heard | gouthall’s forbldding volee rose from
the doorway, “that you are fam)lisr

the youuger volees break out together
ke the sound of & bomb thrown lutn\
a poultry.yord

John Valiant stood watchiog till the
fant rider was out of wight Therw
was a warm flush of color in his faee

with the
fulr, ns you term it*

The lndy bridled. Her passages at
wrmus with the doctor did not Invaria
bly tend to

sworten her disposition

At length he turped with o ghost | |
oF K HIkh Drened e Tall dcor wids Fm wure 1 only know what people
snd stalking & hundred yards away, i _hlw N‘?'_I
sal down on the shady grass and be Peapie snorted the doctar irus
cihly JUust anether nome for & ~om-

gan to whistle, with his vyos oun the
munity that's a perfect sink of mean

door

Prasently hie was rewarded. Ob a ness and mallos It one belleved wll
sudden, around the edge of tha aill he hourd here he'd quit epeakiog to

his own grandmother,”
You will admit, | suppose,” sald
| Mra. Gifford with some spirit, "thist
| the nawie Vallant isn't what It used

_‘\ to be In this nelghborhood ®

| I will, madam.” responded the doe

1or When Vallant left this place (a

lie
2

mark of good taste, Fye nlevnyn |
erod Ity hee Jeft It the worse, IF posst
bie, for his departure Your retmiark
huowsyvar wobld suevm te ‘maply i
mierit on his part Waw he the only
man who ever happoned t hir at
fucky vud of & dusling - gro 1
Fhen 1t dsn't troe thint Vallant was
n dead sb = i Y 1
Mt il the 1
i aleh 0 ] w1t | \1
JU L |
iy I WA  §
{ i ¥
Vi J
I he D
- o
!
11 1 i
it Il i
*With Your Permigsion 1I'll Take One L na
of Them in and See." L
Yo I i
Ded 1w sl ! w Y n. |
2l ht U ’ )
the fox |1 tial JUry 1 }
the thick '
- . . . . . . LN ¥ § . M }
1 L 't
i d i =1
. A { ¢ to haok
Wit} rs [ 4
b th 1 i ) ‘. ’ ?.J
e sSouthnll wae one of | turn oy ONe 4 "' ; |
Mru her Magon's pavieg | v ¢
Eunktis for she would have deemed sl ik Hae I
the word boarder & gratultous lusult l k y I (e | Bic I'm
no lesy o them than to her Another ! jorry for 1
was the major, who for n deeade had Iy st of the b v
occuplvd the big old-fashioned gor AING U B
mer-room on the second foor, com | ke han's
panloned by o monsirous gi vo Kuow of

whited on DY &0 ancient negro nemod
Joreboam, who had
Bis futher's

The doctor was a salluw
ean wilh & saturploe fuce,

Al DitE, YO Ewlpeler

boen w slave of RN o |
Vhe sound of

followed uud ar

mp up en die?
L wlap and shrill yelp
iud the porch dashed
A8 nudu

taciturn
eyebrows

|
|
ol CHo b
AY cat n-'u1‘ ier dog opt  Ivn
|
L

' ARTRey,

would be #ad to |

would gallop his horse with all |

Heautly Vaslant, |

FFuck, with his hands foil of cherries, !

who came to a sudden demoralized | "
gtop I the embarrassing foroground. |
“ltaph!™  thundered the doctor.

“IMdn’t 1 tell you to go back to that
Kitehen?

“Yan, nuh,” reaponded the Imp. "Buat
vir' didn’ tell mo ter stay dar!™

1t 1 see you out hers agaln,” roared
tha doctor, ')l tie your ears back—
and  grease  sou—and SWALLOW
you!: AL which grigly threat, the
wpparition, with a shrill shriek, turned |
awnd ran desperately for the coruer of
the housn

I hear,” sald the doctor, resuming,

man who came to fix
up hae Lired Upecle Jeffor-
to help him.  Who's

that the young
the place
and hin wife

responsible for that inleresting infor
matl .

chey Snvder” sald Mra. Mason
“hr # KOl n Epy-glass rigged up In
a wugardres at Miss Mattle Bue's

and she saw them potlering around
there this morning
“Little Hmb!" exclalmed Mrs. OIf-

ford, with emphasls

“Hho's ne cheely

“There's Major Bristow at the Gate
Now."

as a townhog 1 can’t Imagine what |
Shirley Dundridge was thinking of
when ghe brought that low.born child
out of her sphere.”

Bomething ke a grewl eama from

clrenmatances of that old af- |

s b black !

tho doctor as he struck open the
scrern-door “Limb!* T'll bet ten
dollars she's an angel In a cedar

tree at n church fair compared with
some better-born young ones | know

of who are only 0t to live when

they've got the scarlet-fover and who

ought to be In the reformatory long
ago. And as for Shirley Imudr!dgu.l
it's my opinion she und her mother

and & few others ke her have got

about the only drops of the milk of
buman kindness in this whole ul.tuu-|
doned community!™

“Direadful man!” safd Mrs, Gifford,
L motto vooe, as the door banged viclous-
To ink of his belug born »

Southull! Sometlmes I can't belleve

i
Mrs. Mason shook hber heand and
wmilml Ah, but that st the real
| Doctor Southall,” she sald That's
only hisg shell
I've hoard that he has grnother
| §lde, responded the  other with
| punrded gErinmncss, but if he has, 1
wish he'd manage to show It some
| times
| Mrs. Masoh ook off her glassss and |
| wiped them earefnully I saw 't whon |
i busbuud  died ahin ald  soft)
t h re Yol o ' 't ¥
i\ vou Ko He wan
A Vear. and the | r
| i hin ut her T
I B¢y vy d in } nr ] A
b 1 Al T A N
ran tha i .
he 1 {
" |
[
|
T
L
1
1
A |
\ 11
|
i
\
|
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|
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Ral X
UK Al
Fhe n WOT® A 3t ' e
iner withh & broad brime
i W
hat and o n | wan In )
Wil but ¢ ¥ . A
aol hu ) arving T
migbt bhave seemed o lack an -ig
I iline ] 3
mud jauy vel. AS Lu cu ip e

path the doctor opened his offlcs.
flow do you feel this morning, Ma
jur ; I

Feel® rombled the major; “the
way any gentleman ought to feel this |
times of the morning, sah, Like hell,
eah |

The doctor bent his garte on the
hilatious blowsom In the othar's lapel.
“1f | were you, Diristow,” he wsald
peathingly, “1 reckon I'd quit galivant
ing arquud to bridgefights with per-
fumery on my handkerchlef overy
evening It's the devil of an example
to the young."

The rocking-chalrs behind the
perecning  vines became motionless
nnd the ndios exchanged surreptitious
gmilos, 1f the two gentlemen weore
awaro of each other's sterling quall-
ties, thelr mutual appreciation was In
Inverss ratio to Its expression, And,
us the Eloelnlan mysteries, cloaked
before the world. In publle the doctor
wans wont to remark that the major
talked like a Caesar, locked llke &
platetuner and was the only mau he
had wver sesn who could strut sit
tiiig down, Never were his glbos g0
barbed a® when launched aghlost the |
major's whitewalstcoated and patrl-
clan enlm, and conversely, never did
the major's bland suavity so nearly
approach an undignified irritation as
when recelving the envenoined darta
of that accomplinhed cynle

The major settied his black tle, "A
little wholesome exercise wouldn't be
A bad thing for you, Doctor,” he sald |
succinetly, “You're looking a shade
pasty today.”

"Exerclse!"  wsnnpped  the other
viclously, as he pounded down the
steps  “Ha, ha! | suppose you exer-
cise—lazyIng out to the Dandridges
once & week for a Julep, and th, rest
of the time wearing out good cane-hot-
toms and palm-léaf fans and cussing
at the heat. You'll go off with apo-
plexy one of thess days.”

“I shall if they're scared enough to
call you," the major shot after him.
nettled, ut the doctor did not pause
He went on down the street without
turning his hend

The major lifted his hat gallantly
to the ladies, whose presence he had
Just observed,

"Do sit down, Major,"”

enld Mrs, GIf-

ford, "There's a question I'm just
dying to ask you Wae've had such an
Interesting conversatlon. You've

heard the news, of course, that young

Mr. Vullant Is comiug to Damory
Court?™
The mpjor sat down heavily. In the

bright light his face secwmod suddenly
pale and old

“NoT' the Iady's tone was arch.
“Have all the rest of us really got
whend of you for once? Yes, It's true
Thero's some one there getting It to
rights Now here's the question
There was & woman, of course, at the
bottom of the Valinnt duel  1I'd never
dream of asking you who abe wps
But which was It she loved, Vallant
or Sassoon?”

CHAPTER XI\

The Echo,

When the malor entersd hia room,
Jereboam, hisn anclent body-s
was dawdiing about putting things to !
rights, his senmed under his
white

Visnyae

wool suggestiug a Arred
stump beneath a erisp powdering of
| BDOW ledge Chulmunhs done telly
foam ter ax ¥o' ovah ter Glatiden Hall
ter suppah ter-night, sub.” he satd
“Tell him not tonight, Jerry,” sild
the other woarily Some other Ume !
The old darky tuminated as he
plodded down to the doetor's el
phone Whut de mattalh now? e I
Kot dal ar wav-ofvonuah loo) vrgen.”
He #hi s head forebodiagly

The

N Tur-awny

| ful*morning,

| wman
ervant, o

ook us he eal thero, n heavy lonely
fgure, that bright morning 1t had
slipped to his face with the sews of
the arrival at Dumory Court. He told
himself that he fell quear

Suddenly he seemed to hear elfin
volees close to his ear:

“Which was It she loved? Vasant

' or Sassoon?"

It was so distinet that he starcted,
vexad and disturbed. Really, It ~as
abeurd, He would be secing things
next! *Soutball may be right about
that exerelss,” he muttered; “I'll walk
more.” e began the projected re-
form without delay, striding up and
down the room. But the little volees
presently sounded agatn, shouting ke
gnomes inslde n bill:

“Which was [t? Vallant or Bas-
goon
"1 wish to God I knew!" mald the

major roughly, standing still, It sl
lenced them, but the sound of his own
volee, s though it bad been a pre
concerted signal, drow together a hun:
dred Inchoate Imiges of other days

| There wus the well.ordered garden of

Dumory Court—It rose up, gloomy
with night shadows, across hils great
clothes-press against the wall—with
himself sitting on a rustio-bench
smoking and behind him the candle
lighted library window with HReauty
Vallant pacing up and down, walting
for daylight, There wus a sun-
lighted streteh between two hemlocks,
with Southall and he measuring the
ground—the grass all dewy sparkles
und an ecarly robin (eetering on a
thorn-bush Elght — nlue — ten — he
caught himaelf counting the paces.
He wiped his forelead. Between
the hemlocks now wers two flgures
facing oach other, one twitching un

teertainly, the other palely rigid; and

Al one side, held screen-wise, & ralsed
umbrella, In some ghostly way he
could see right through the latter—
see the doctor's band gripplng the
handle, his cwn, outstretched beyond
Its edpge, holding & handkerchief ready
to fNutter down, A wsilly subterfuge
those umbrellas, but there must be no
setunl withesses to the final act of &
“gentlemen’s meeting™! A sllly code
the whole of It, now happlly out-
grown! The scene blurred into a sin.
gle fAgure huddlln; down—huddling
down—

“Which did she loni'" The major
shook his head helplensly, It was,
after all, only the ecbo, become all
at once audible on a shallow woman's
Hps., of a guestion that had always
haunted him. It had first come to him
on the heels of that duel, when he
hind stood, somewhat later that hate
holding a saddled horse
before the big plilared porch. It had
whispered (teelf then from every mov-
ing leaf “Sassoon or Vallant? It
vhe had loved Saseoon, of what use the
letter Vallant wie wo long penning in
the lHbrary? DBut—If it were Vallant
she loved? The man who, Waving

| #worn not to Nt hia hand agalnst the

other, had broken his sacred word to
her!  Who had stalned the unwritten
code by facing an opponent maddened
with liguor! Yet, what was thero a
wolann might not condone ln the ona
Would she read, forgive and
¢nd for him?

The wwmjor laughed out suddenly,
harshly, im the qulet room, and looked
down as 1t he expected to aee that
letter #tiH Iying Io his hand, Hut the
Inugh could pot st a regular pulsing

wound that was in his ears—elfin lke
he violoes, but as distinet—the sound
of a horse's hoofs going from Damory
Llourt

He bad heard those hool-beats vcho

In his brain for thirty vears!
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GUILTY OF ONE SMALL LAPSE

The Foliow ng, Taken From Unwritten
Histary, Proves George Washing
ton Was Only Human
il ! 14 | 14
1708 '
he i 1
philm fr i ! ria
d) A
] WY I
i | o
{ - ' 0 i
the o t I i
1 pesr and p |
|4 i 4 i
Wha THL
BRT e s 1l
dow ke R
wIRhLpoutd monkey wi "Nt
IR Wrong with 1] I trast?
And hv put downp the Koy wrench
and pleked b a bobwhandled irag
miallet welghing I 'y In Lis
hund
I beg pardon sald George W uuh
Ingto: ratlier nuer 1ily What did
YOu suy’
"L sy, 18 1t your teeth that brine
you here this beautitul d Ay siald the
doentisly ns bhe pu t dum the mallet !

'
'\ Witon
} 1A, ha am
\ | [ L}
i ol {1
1 Il TIL
' i it he held Wiy
| i Nl murmured
| Lone Hitle li
Harm an
:. never ket
Giris Do e ¢ u I-ng
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I | Pis
i tHE & hus
i i
& 1 i Hru
A »
| of th _.--'.-,lll:li b
| T N Certals ire
v I U be lved up 'l_- by
VR in, nesiely . g must elth
FOAVE secured the head of il envmy
: must be in the employ of ap
.\I|.:_< rlews In other wq 'de, ha k!
: her be a Drave Mettrdiug to
|g.l'.-|'t~ NAnrds-—or he must be iy
bl way w oattaln a Evd livipg
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There Is Hardly A W
Who Does Not Rely Upo,
Lydia E. Pinkham's V

etable Compound.

Princeton, 11l —*1 had i inflam
hard headaches in the back of my :
. o and Wenknew g
caused by “mlh
4 trouble, and |
| l‘;ydin E. Pi
il Vegetable
i pound with mtu
!l' cellent results Ml
Il am now feelip g fon,
i 1 rvmmmlnd the
Compoundand
it toall | shall by
glad to have ™
publish my letie,
There is searcely a neighbor round ny
who does not use your medicine, "' iy
J. F. Jounson, R. No. 4, Box 30, Pring.
ton, linois,

Experionce of a Nurse,
POIIII'N.LN Y.—"In my f-![l(-rinonu.-.
purse I certainly think Lydin E, pi.
| bam'’s Vegetable Compound is B grost
medicine, I wish all women with fs
male troubles would take it. 1 kg
when passing through the Changs o
Life with great results and I alwagsm.
commend the Compound to all my
tients if 1 know of their condition jy
time. I will gladly do all 1 can u;u!
others to know of this great medicing,
—Mrs. Horace NEWMAN, l‘olund.,li..
kimer Co., N. Y.

If you nre ill do not drag along il
an operation is necessary, but at ong
take Lydin E. Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound.

If you wantspecial advice writs
Lydia E, Pinkham Medicine Co,
(confidential) Lynn. Mass,

PSYCHOLOGY OF THE KISS

Learned Englioh Aulhtm'lty Has Db
vided Osculation Into Twe
Distinct Classes.

In a learned digquisition on ke
S8ir Hay Lankester dividea them las
two classes. "One class takes te
form of nose-rubbing—ench kiss gl

—— g —————————————

other. The wsecond kind, which &
that famillar to us, conslets in pres
Ing the lips agulnst the lips, skin o
hair of another individunl and makiyg

in the elghteenth century;

The Russians are the most
and Indiveriminnte of European pee
[ ples In thelr kissing. 1 have
Russlan nbout to go on & Journey de
voured by the kisses of his rolations
and household retalners, male ad
female.”

PIMPLES ON HEAD ITCHED

Tell City, Ind—"My baby's hed
was covered with sores and the
was & solid seab. It began with ple
ples and he wzuld seratch his hesd
until It would blesd and then scad
| over and keep sprending. He would
| claw ig head and fret, it {tehed asd

burned so and | was afrald he would
| nover have any halr on top of his hesd
| BEain,

l "A [Irlend recommended Cutleurns
| Soap and Olotment to me 1 askd
I

our family doctor and he nnlnl ‘Yo,
go right abend and use thom' Wo gt
oné cake of Cuticurn SHoup and 088
| box of Cutleurs Olntment and thef
heuled him from the first. In o (e®
| days hin head did not seem to it
or bother him in the loast sud before
wo had used one set he was healsd
and he hos a fine growth of haie®
(Slgned) Mre, Ross M. Haoks, Jib
26, 1914,

Cutleura Soap and Olntment sold

| throughout the world, Sample of oach

froo,with 92.p, Skin Book, Addroms potk

{ card “Cutleura, Dept. L, Boston "—a%
The Follow-Up Method

Why do you got the pretty girls

Jobu first? Is that falr?
Hewt for pll concerned
the hoad of the sehool of st
“The pretty girl soon marvies her 68
Ployer, und then thore's o ""“:“'“;r!
| Jobh for one of the plulner yourd
T R AT
A Painful Proceeding.
"I tell yor, 1 was ostracized by that
snohhish erowd at the hotel

Phitir mmie!

Did It hure*”

| m--mt‘ﬂ'
ot (hal

‘ A oritie
" | AU loust s

1 has fanlte

hould nave & gor
shoula neyet
of his

. Sore!

awn
"

Granulated hcll“

e inflam: d by "h
sure to Sun, Dust and

m- kiy relioved by
Eye )rllmnt'-. ..'-uun“"
just Eye Comfort
Your Droggist's Stc per Bottlo.  Muriee

Salveio Tubws25c. For "gh."ul‘jl’tm‘
Deuggists or Murine £ye Remedy Co.

HAIR

tollet preg

IIW o prmafimie densr
For Hesturing Culu“::j
Beauty to G

e W ax Do

rubbing his nose aguinst thuat of th

a short, qulck Inspiration, resoltisg
in & more or less audible sound Poty
kinds are really of the nature of ‘b
fling,' the active effort to emell or &
plore by the olfactory sense. T
kisking of one another by grownu)
men was nbandoned in this country
but »
have most of us witneseed It abrosd
and perhaps been unexpoctedly s
Jected to the process, as | once wa
by an affectionate sclentific colleagus
profis

niet B

Mrs

Bing
Frid

at
wict

visit
Niet




